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only in self-defence. Vlada was warned not to kill
Barthou instead of the King. He must not fire at the
French Foreign Minister unless the latter was so foolish
as to put his body in front of the monarch to save him.
How Barthou was to be saved from the bombs Kvaternik
did not explain, Krai swore he would stand by Vlada,
and Vlada told him he had better, because if he showed
the white feather at the last moment he would shoot him
dead like a fly. "I never miss, remember that."

"Not so rough," objected Kvaternik. "Mio is just
as ready to die for the Cause as you are. You could
not have a better helper."

Kvaternik went out for a few minutes and came back
with a small suit-case. "To-morrow morning at seven
you take this to the Hotel N6gre Coste and ask to see
Peter. You will receive your weapons and Peter will
give you final, instructions."

"No more instructions, I hope," sneered Vlada.
Kvaternik smiled.   He had no ill feeling.    *Tm
going now," said he.    "You go to Marseilles and kill
the King.   It's au revoir.   We'll meet again in Italy
soon."

Kvaternik went to the Hotel N6gre Coste to exchange
a few words with Pavelitch. Then he took taxi to
Avignon and caught the night train for Switzerland.
Next day he went to Montreux and collected a letter
addressed by himself to himself. He did so at the
hour when the shooting would be taking place. Then
he went to Italy to wait for Pavelitch,

Early next morning Vlada the Chauffeur and Mio
Krai were admitted to the double room occupied by
Maria Vudrasek and her supposed husband, PavelitcH
was dressed. She was in pyjamas and dressing-gown,
She smiled radiantly on the two men, but Pavelitch's
expression was severe. He locked the door and took
Maria's chemise from her bed-rail and carefully draped
it over the keyhole. He listened attentively to make
sure there were no steps in the corridor outside* That